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Remembering Philip and James, Apostles 
Based on John 14: 8-14 
A play for actors and singers by John Steven Paul 
Developed in workshop by Soul Purpose, 
The Liturgical Drama Troupe of the Valparaiso University Theatre 
At Morning Prayer, Chapel of the Resurrection, Valparaiso University 
Thursday, May 1, 2003 
 
 
for Nicholas Wolterstorff  








































Let’s see.  (to the audience) Quick.  Name the twelve apostles.  To yourself.  (pause) umm 




Sounds like it. 
 

















































































































































“…show us the Father and we will be satisfied.”  Remember?  I thought to myself, well, that’s 








Wait.  Wait a minute.  Yes, I asked the question, but it was on all of our minds. Thomas spoke  

























And nobody understood what that meant.  More code.  Remember the muttering, the protests, the  








Whatever.  I was frustrated.  “Show us the Father,” I said.  I didn’t even know what I was asking  
or what I expected.  Did I think that Jesus was going to say, “OK, tomorrow, we’ll pay a visit to  
the Father. He’s not far from here.”  Or, maybe, “Close your eyes everybody…no peeking…and  
















Talk about disappointment.  I’d been looking at him for years.  Then he had a question for me:  










I didn’t right then because I couldn’t speak. I looked at Jesus again and I began to see the Father,  
just like he said.  Here was God in the person of a man I knew and who knew me, who I’d  
walked and talked with.  Who I’d worked with to feed the hungry and heal the sick.  God, not  









It must have been amazing to be there.  I wish I would have been.  It would have made  




I suppose it would.  I never forgot.  It was on that day that the living presence of God became  
real for me.  The memory of that day sustained me through times of discouragement, suffering  












That’s nice—I mean, that’s really important.  But I want to do things.  Not just remember.  Isn’t  

















“…the one who believes in me will also do the works that I do and, in fact, will do greater works  





So, you see, if there were no passion, no death, no resurrection, and no ascension—there would  




































That’s right.  And, by remembering me, you close the distance somewhat; you invite me here to  
say it to you face to face. (PHILIP says it directly to KRISTIN) If in his name you will ask him  








Remember that before we were “Apostles” we were Jesus’s disciples – his students.  And, not  
















They did great works! 
 
















And pray in Jesus name. 
 
 
 
 
END 
 
 
